tu .., ,°f Henrtet ^fiurtb. 
i hat wcrc hislackics,I cried hum,and wel o 0 t © 

But märkt him not a word. O he is as cedious * 

As a ryred horfe,a railing vvifc, 

Work thcn a finoky houfe. I hadrathcrliuc 
With cheefe and garlikcin a WindmiJ far, 

Tiien fecd on cates and hauchim talkc to mc 
In any fummcr houfe in Chriftendomc. ‘ 

Mor , In faith he is a wortby gentleman 

Exceedinglywcll read and profited 3 
In ftrange concealements.valiant asa lion 
And wondrous affable-and as bountifull * 

As mines ofindia,flial i tellyoueoofen 
Hc holds your temper in a high refpe&* 

And curbs himfelfe euen of his natural feope 
When you comc croflé his humor,fa«h he docs 
I warran t you that man is not aliue 5 

Might fohaue tempted him«syouhauedone, 
Without the taft of danger and reprook, 

But do not vfe it ofc,let me intrea t you. 

Wor. In faith my Lord you are too wilfullblame. 
And finceyour comming hitherhaue done enough 
1 o put him quite befides his patience, 

You niuft needes learne Lord to amend this fault, 

1 hough (bmetirnesitfhcwgreatneSjCourage.bloud, 
And thats the deareftgrace it renders you, 

Yct oftentiroes it doth preient harfti rage, 

Defeél ofmmers,want ofgoucrnment 
Piide.hautincffe,opinion,and difdaine,’ 

The Ieaft ofwhich hanting a noble man, 

Loofcth mens harts and leauesbehind a ftaine 
Vponthc beauty ofall parts befides, 

Beguiling them of commendation. 

flot. Wcl 7am fchoold good maners beyour fpeed, 
Hcre come ourwiues,and let vs takeourleaue. 

f»t er Glendorver with the Ladies. 

, or " This is the deadly fpight that ångers me, 

My wifecan fpeske no EngIi(h,/no Wellh. 

G len My daughter weepes. fheele not part with you, 


ofHenrie thefourth, 

Shcele be a fouldior to,fl leele to the wars. 

Mor. Qood father tell her, that ftae andmy AuncPercy 
Sh al follow in yourconduét (peedily. 

Glondowcr /peaket t0 herinfVelfhjtudJhedttfreret 
himintbefame. 

Cjlot. She isdelperatehere, 

A pecuiili felfewild harlotrie, one that no perfwafien can doé 
good vpon. 

7 he Ladiefpe^kes inlVelfb, 

Utfor. I vnderftand thy lcokes,that prettic Wclfh, 

Which thou powrefl do wne from thefc (welling heauens, 
lam tooperfedt in,and but for ftiame 
In fltch aparley ftiould I anfwere thee, 

The Ladie aga ne i* wtlfl) 

Utfor. I vnderftand thy kiflés,and thou mine, 

And thatsafceling dilputation, 

But I will neuer be a truant louc. 

Till I haue learnt thy language.for thy tongue 
Makes Welfh as fweet as ditdes highly pend, 

Sun o by a faire Queene in a fummers bowre, 

With rauiftiingdiuifion to her Lutc. 

g len. Nay,ifyou melt, then will the run mad. 

The Lod eJpeakes againe in IVelJb. 

Mor .OI arn ignoranceit felfe in this. 

<y/e«.$hc bidsyouonthc wanton rufheslay you downe, 

And reft yourgentle head vpon her lap, 

Andfhe will (ing the fong rhi t pleafeth you. 

And on your cy elids crowne the God offleepe 3 
Charming your bloud with pleafing heauinefle, 

Making fuch difference twixt wake and fleepe. 

As is the difference betwixt day and night, 

The houre beföre the heauenly harneft teeme 
Bcgins his golden progrefle in the eaft. 

M r.With all my heart ile fit and heare her (ing, 

By that dme will our booke I thinke be drawne. 

G len. Do fo,&thofe mufitionsthat flial play toyoUj v 

Hang in the airea thoufandleaguesfromhence, 

And ftraight they (halbe herc,(it and attend, 

F.iii Hot ♦ 
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